PELLY    BAY
I was too accustomed to igloo odours to take any account of
them, but igloo disorder was still something that I could see. It
was symbolic. While the Eskimo was at the Post he was fas-
cinated by the civilization it represented. As soon as he got his
hands on these toys of civilization he found himself unable to
play with them. They resisted his best efforts. The cigarette-
holder slipped out of his wife's teeth and broke. The Primus
stove refused obstinately to work. The Big Ben would not rim,
no matter how hard his child banged it on the couch. *We are
not for you33 these things seemed to say; and the Eskimo was
vexed, felt himself an object of ridicule; and in the pride of his
race he shook with anger. \Vhat was he, an Eskimo, doing,
playing at being a white man? With contempt, the old child
smashed his toys, flung them round the igloo, and went for relief
over to the frozen seal which began to fly in chips as he cut
great chunks away with his axe. And as ridicule never contents
itself with laying a light finger on man, but always overwhelms
him once it has taken him off his guard, no sooner had Algunerk
finished his operation on the seal than the dogs, having suc-
ceeded in shoving aside the packing case that blocked the
entrance to the igloo, rushed in, and the igloo became a battle-
field. We struck and kicked to left and right as fast and hard as
we could, but you do not know what an Eskimo dog is when it
is hungry: it will allow itself to be hacked into pieces rather
than surrender a promise of meat. Suddenly the lamp was
knocked over, and the battle went on in total darkness. If it
had not been forty below, and if the seal had not been of
vital importance to us, the scene would have been roaringly
funny. In the end, with a final kick, we got the last
dog out of the cavern . . . but there was nothing left of the
seal.
That night for the first time I ate at the same meal caribou,
seal, frozen fish, and musk-ox. The caribou was excellent,
especially after it had been smoked during the summer. The
fish, too, despite the fact that it was frozen so hard that it could
not be chewed. Seal meat was less to my taste, and as for musk-

